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revive her. We realised from his ways that he
should be Savitramma's husband and, having
at first felt a regret that the ceremony had been
interrupted, realised with delight immediately that
it had concluded better than in any previous year
and that the God of love had come to life again,
not in a story, but in real life.
It is a convention which mankind cherishes
that a husband feels a unique kind of love for his
wife. I suppose that to some extent it is also true.
But I must say that neither before that day nor later
has it ever been my fortune to see a husband
show to his wife in look and word and exclamation
such a mixture of consideration, pity and love and
tenderness as Sreenivasa Sastry toSavitramma
that day.
The circumstances also were unique.
4
One or two people in the village raised the
question whether the stranger was really Seeni.
When the mother and wife had agreed, why, you
will ask, should there have been a question? But
then there was a question of redistributing the
family property which had been previously
partitioned. Sreenivasa Sastry told the people
that raised these doubts stories about them and
their parents and their grand-parents which they